CHAPTER VII

The 'Discovery3 Expedition (continued)
THE FIRST WINTER

In the midst of these vast ice-solitudes and under the frown-
ing desolation of the hills, the ship, the huts, the busy figures
passing to and fro, and the various evidences of human
activity are extraordinarily impressive. How strange it all
seems ! For countless ages the great sombre mountains about
us have loomed through the gloomy polar night with never
an eye to mark their grandeur, and for countless ages the
wind-swept snow has drifted over these great deserts with
never a footprint to break its white surface; for one brief
moment the eternal solitude is broken by a hive of human
insects ; for one brief moment they settle, eat, sleep, trample,
and gaze, and then they must be gone, and all must be sur-
rendered again to the desolation of the ages.
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ship being now, though somewhat
insecurely, anchored at the ice-foot in
Arrival Bay, Wilson's first ten days ashore
were spent in local exploration, ski-running, and
testing the use of crampons on the ice-slopes. But
on February 19 he was sent with Shackleton and
Ferrar to reconnoitre White Island, and observe
whatever land lay beyond it to the South, thus
undertaking the first sledge-journey proper ever
made in the Antarctic : a journey/of only four
days, but remarkable for the way in which mettle
compensated for inexperience.